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Wixpemere Iarg, Oct. 8.

T received a lottor from Florence Delav-

!\ this morning ; and, among other things
< the said : “Mr. Ioward has been very
731, for several months, and was out to day
for the first time. Lucian brought him to
dinner, and I was really shocked at bis ap=
paarm':ca ; be is a perfect sbawdow, and,
.ikewise, & very beautiful one. Yo.\know
he was always my pet admiration. "He is
almost a transparency now, -Ila is very
grave and silent ; indeed tbe only spark of
‘mation T elicited from bim was when hLe

“THE PRIOCE

OF LIBERTY IS

ETLERNAL VIGILANOE.”

y =

yiel' § t 0 entiroly to me, and treating me
wil! ¢l gervile adoration, I might have
bor eh slifs & little longer. Dut you
are ulg gerile and weak, I am young,
strovg,1,d resolute. My will was the
strong( and bore ygu down, And Tcons
ecimmky strengl. ,: despised your weak-
ness. pg \shat avails secking for pri-
mary whien the result is inevitable ¢
Ilmvﬁzrmlqed to leave you. I de~
spise 1 g utterly: that T would rather die
than | gpy longer as your wife.

“Y néel make’ no efforts to reclaim
me. whll pever ! come back to you
alive,

“‘n‘ver may be my future life, and
it prig to be a dark and shameful one,
j‘ﬂu.r'ti ‘will never agtin be crcssed by
me, Inve some pity upgn you though,
EDGMmaka me willing' to epare your
nagae infamy that will blacken mine,
feup all claims upon you, now and
foree

LAURA TEMPLETDN.”
£ strange, terrible letted, for a
l.o have written. I sat bedde my
1] yrmg his heavy sleep, and I'Imughr_
ovqig lifo that had grown so dark and
dejate. or wild, reckless, ungoverna-

we.s enquiring my last news from England,
and I read bim a portion of your last let-
ter, (which, to your shame as a correspon-
Zcat beit said, was dated the last of May).
" think the climate must nffect bis health,
*aok upon mysell (o advise hLim to
1ome ; for which I was sepreman-
ay domestic tyrant, and ndvised
. Iloward himself be the judge of
ursa of action be had best pursue,
a reproofl from hLendquarters
silenced me- But T still think a taste of
English air \'-'oold benefit that beautiful
B
ranspnraﬂc}' Tam keeping my diary
vory irregularly. i bave lost all Leart for

lavig§ all ita wealth on one shrine ; em-
ba
it weked; the revenge, that, lile a ser-
pe: had inflicted its worst vencm on it-
sel Then the long, dreary days,spent in
relling againit sef-imposed cheins; the
molomy of hom; the temptition 8o
sultly offered, by dwvation that bad cros-
seche waler for hersake, and soaght her
oun her lonely, joyus Liome ; ie wait—
inghd watching, loping for a release ;
fingglhe pussional recklessness, the ut-
teroferation, that1urried her on to es-
ca; i any way, th loathed life. Toor,
wiehiéd soul ! how:oon the fruits of sin

b}?e 3 tha passionate Leart, that had

wriling, and, sndind; T lave very littla to
wnlu aout. My lf" is very quiet and
munotonons. I never g0 out; nor do I
veceive society. Dr, Lethox comes over
very often ; osténsilly toset Tne.

wiluﬁ: to Ditter asies on ler lips !

3 Lesue Iawt, Nev. 26.
Ay poor father ha¢ anothier stroke last

niht.. TMeis as helpess as a little child,

Wispeuere ParsOct. 26.

;ondence with Laura Templeton's maid

ahd almost imbecile. I am the only one

h!ﬂs state, he may inger >r months, but

Anm;.-l.m has kept up a sort Ewrmj\'!bun be ssems to reognize, or will obey.

ever since she met her in Paris. ([ know 1
sught not to call Laura by Ler maiden
:ame, but I never can bring myself to
" peak of heras my father's wife, or write
ser .ame as Leslie) But, as I was say-
‘ag, or going on to say, ﬁnch amounts to
he same thing in the end. Annmetto has
. :tely received letters (rom Louisa, in which
sbe #gid that young French officer, who
"'ad bten very intimate with Laura while
iev werein Parie, had lately ‘come into
+ « ueighborhood, and was putting up at
The Leslie Arms,” and that Laurn was
silll very intimate with him, though it is
- gainst ber husband's wishes. OF course
his i3 ‘servent’s hall gossip, and, conse-
-1 ntly not to be relied oo, But, it makes
s anxions. I know Laura is not happy ;
i the least imprudence on her part will
un ruinous. Scandal never spares, treat-
ing imprudencesas bardly as crimes, es-
"cially in a country neighborhood. My
fasher’s disowning me is an injustice I will
7ever forget, or ceasa to robel against.
Twascruel—I'had deserved more at his
.ands. Dr. Lennox jsa very constant
visitor. Ibelieve, absurd as it sounds,
Abat be is trying to win the hand that
Aont Margaret once denied him. Well,
“io-hns been very constant, Auntie could
ba vety happy with bim,

-

—_—

Wispemese Parx, Nov, 18.
Mr, Morely arrived late this evening on

a very pninful mission. Laura has eloped | b

#ith ber French lover, and my father has
rexcived & paralytio siroke. My poor fath-
or! Mr. Morely says he was parfoctly in-
ted with I.ﬂlura ;s aod she, wraluhed

womt e will leave to-morrow at day- | "k

fatol y dear Aunt Margaret, I wish F{

break. :
A have to leave her 80 entirely | ;

R ' wy favher was very
=L Ku,ur'
\nl!l,n.ﬂﬂlllﬂm

“er, !ouwut«lmhmhm"

ooked up, ld ‘!d H ‘

b, Eleanor; I. deserted ~yu' for la_
iow phe has"deserted me,” aihgh
.xe juto &' Tocble wail. I so0'lied 1
comforted B like he had beon o gl

* and 007 be foll adleep. A letter foll 8

_ hie band;/«nd his grisp relaxed. I{

up and’ M&h fotlowing charaeteri
fuin £ .
_&lmahoutto take y, _',-

dduﬂ we you e:hlblM .
manliness and, digmly. snd “inkisted ;
ing the head of your own houss, inste®

~ chianged ; T Jenns Al

t*.'lubut little hepe of his being any

bel

[ !onr, broken d1 futher. My post
i3l¥eside as long ns he lives. Oh!
long train of wil has his one ein of
brought upm usall. Evil does
at the door of the misdoer, and
6 fins die witi him, Like a peb-
w0 “gto a lale, whose ripple swells
to %do, thl &in of one instant
ts baluful idluence to the leeshore
0

Leue Hawr, Dee. 25.
r as day, any, yet, not a festival
inmon acceplation of the term, I
von go to church, but read The
eiifio myself i1 the drawing~room,
f interrupte by my father's fec-
Walous voice, Ileis no belter, rath-

#ibe out of ight 3 moment. He
&ery badly, and ‘the instant he
BWnust be by his side to soothe bis
arm. Comequently I never un-
Iarly, but spend the pight ona
st that I can be by him
ent’s notic. I can only leave
® little whle sfter dinner, when
i better thar at any other time, 1
gl Lhen, into. the shrubbery, and
gbreath of frah air. Thelife is uny
il wearisome, so horribly monoto-

—

Listie Har, Feb. 2

" s§iMargaret lus bean down ona lit-
o me. I aked very particularly
¥Dr. Lennos. She ]sughed and
lltt'le, and paid

i pnseI can only and I.ho man’s

ed lovers are very foohuh things,
oran ought to be content to re-
jone for the rest of ber - life, when
pold as [ am, It might have done
rs 80, now it is ridiculous.”
) not press hor dny farther, quite
g with the admission - that the plan
poesible. 1fshe would have ¢on-
g she will again. And I.I:ohgh
- igfford to wait vory long, ltlll
1k she ¥ conseat; .

"2 Becond nmngu, gengrab-
hore are .some eAses
. Buch.
erils, by iba’

of. potio Iﬂl“ﬂh Ilndl.bmg olse, &
wd, Apd Dril.envox is & man

, 13'°8°r woman thad-Aunt-Mar-
hn do well (o lnm-,

“l' Iiln 10t beard from - Caleulls in'a

d all its treasure in oue ship, and saw |

® from bis xiremo nervousness; |’

ABBEVILLE 8. C., SEPTEMBER 29, 1869.

hng l.lme, and T am growing anxious.
Lesuie Havy, Feb. 10.

I received two letters from Florence this
morning. The first was written before she
heard of my widowlhood, and has been
delayed somewhere most upsrccountably.
Leopy & portion of it, for lack of some~
thing better to do.

“Mr. Howard is with us
You rememberbow full of life and gayety
he used to be? Now heis a3 grave and
silent ns he can be, goes nowhere, sees no
one, and is altogether as much of a re-
cluse s a wealthy, handsome young man
is permitled to be.

“I drag him out sometimes to the balls
given at the Government Ilouse, and
throw the most charming girls at his Leart,
He will dance with them, if obliged to,
hand them to supper, or into a palenquin
and there the matterends, I nm con-
vinced that he has been jilted by some
fair one and asked Lucian about it the
other night. Wherenpon my lord assum-
ed a becoming tone of conjugal nuthority,
and remarked :

“There are some questions, Florence,
that even you cannot lave answerad.
Whatever misfortune hLas befallen Mr.
Howard be will doubtless confide it to
You when he wishes you to know it. But,
entil be does, it would be quite as well
that you should remain in contented igno-
rance.”

" “I subsided instantly, though I know
some such thing has occurred. Othierwise,
with that tenacious cars for a fellow man's
“lignity’ which all men have, Lucian
would bave denied it flatly. 'Twasa
qucer woman who could deny such a lov-
eras I know be would make. I think he
bas no equal, except Lucian, and I only
except him for appeurance’s sake.

The next letter was dated in November.
I make an extract from that, also :

“Your last letter was the most welcome
one I ever received, [ have vever ‘laid
eyes on’ the one you allude to as contain-
ing an account of Mr. Stounton’s death;
and we have been laboring under a tarrible
mistake, A package of Euglish papers
that bad been delnyed on their route,
reached us moro than a month ago, and
on the obituary list was the announcement
of the death of ‘Mrs. Edward Siaunton, of
Windemere Park, very euddenly of heart
disease.” Tle shock brought on moe ase—
vere illness, and when my little girl was
put in ry arms, I called her Eleanor, and
Lucian added Howard, for the sake of
your cousin Percy.”

“I think my baby was five weeks old,
when Mr. Steward came Lo tell us good-
bye, as he was going with a party of gen-
tlemen to visit the interior. Ile Jooked
wretchedly.

“I know I shall always Jove him for his
tenderness to my baby. He begged per-
mission te hold her, and carried her off to
the window in bis arms. - When ho gave
her back to me, ber little face was wet with
tears and a superb dismond cross glittered
on her bosom.

I objected to her recciving so costly a
gift, but he silenced me by saying :

‘T meaut it for Eleanor; let your little
one keep it, The sight of it would afford
me exquigte pain,’

“Of course, I eaid nothing more.

The party has been heard of several
times; they will be gone some six or
eight monihs.”

The dear liltle baby ! T wish I could ses
it.

Lrsue Harw, April 11,

My dear father died last night at eight
o’clock. He had been gradually failing,
but no one apprehended his immediate
dissolution until - last night, when his
apeach and consciousness fully returned;
and though™ very much debilitated,
could converse rationally, He saw his
lawyer for an hour, and the Rector for
some time. .

., Towards midoight, as I was giving him
some wine when, he became very much
agitated, and accused himself of cruelty
towarde me, and patbetically besought my
forgiveness. I ‘mssured him of (‘ with
many tears, and he raised himself upon
his erutch with difficulty ; and, laying his
thin hands upon my head, blessed me with
tender words of love. The effort, though;
was too much for him, and he sauvk back
ina fainting fit, and never recovered his
comionsnes; sgain, . His deal.h was per-
fectly painless. I otﬂy knew when life
was extinat by the relaxiog of the handI
held. I l‘oel bis dpath keeuly, and miu 80
much the care of bim.. 1fnd my soft ear
listening, expéeti g to hur his vmoe. My
dear, denr, father! * . ;

—

Lisus Hawy,* Apnl iﬁ.

My dear father was buried last evening

every day, ‘

ha‘

To-morrow I will roturn homa.

Mr. Alexander Leslie, the heir at-law,
has arrived. Ile was very kind to me,
telling me 1o consider this my Lome, as
long as I choose to remain liero—and very
kindly asking me to take anyting out of
the house that I cared to own. (The fur-
miture, paintings, plate, and chinn, all go
with the entaril.) Tdid not' avail myself
of his offer though, as everything I cared
fur was espzcially bequeathed me by my
father. Mr, Leslieis a distant cousin of
ours, though, from some family fiend I
have never seen him before: -~

The day has been a painful and depress-
ing one. I did not think I would fnind,
so much, secirg a stracger in my father's
place.

To-morrow I go home; this is tho last
night T will ever spend under my ancestral
roof. TFor centuries my father’s Lave
dwelt in these halls, and now I, the last
living descendent of the eldest branchs go
forth—and leave o a stranger the home
of my childhood and the graves of my
dead,

I took advantage of Mr. Leslie’s kind-
ness, in ona particular, and asked him to
continue to trust Mr, Marley with the bu-
siness of the catate. Tt has been in the
hands of his family for several generations,
and ho hasso completely identified himsell
with it, that I am sure it would breal his
heart to giva it up. Mr. Leslie granted
my request, a3 soon as I made it. So Mr.
Marley will remain in the home where the
suminer of his life was epent; and in
whose walls the frosts of ages have fallen
on lis head. T will he the only exile.
Tho laws of primogeniture, or, more cor
rectly speaking, the male entail, may bean
excellent arrangement for. family pride.
But it frequently cauees a sacrifice of local
attachments, from the daughters of a
house, that sometimes outbalance the ad-
vanteges of the system. That is when
human sorrow is weighed against fumily
pride.

Wispemere Parg, May 1,

My twenty-first birth-day; and I am a
grave, sorrowful woman—orphand and a
widow once but, retrokpection is
at best unprofitable, and with me more
than useless,

If T can furget the paet, I will be satis—
fied. I bave but few interests in life, and
I would fain buy peace at the prica of
oblivion. Tcannot slesp, each moment,
some dread hope, or buried joy rgsurrects
itself, and haunts me with its ghost. Why
cannot I forget? Each yeoar of my lile
rises up in view before me. My epirited,
petted childbood. My gay girlhood, when
I was courted, and indulged till lifs was a
long holiday dream. My marriage, and
the cheerless year that followed it; the
scorching agony ; the long weary months
of woe and wretchedness ; my widowhood,
and the more recent scenes of sorrow that
I bave paszed through. All come crowd-
ing, and jostling each other, until my
brain whirls, my heart sickens, and I ery
aloud, why, oh, why canpot I forget f
" Oh for some Lethean stream in which to
plunge and blot outall the past.

WixpemeEre Panx, May 10.

Aunt Margaret has, at last, consented
to make dear, good Dr. Lennox happy, by
promising to be bhis wife. They are a
very orthodox pair of lovers, never indul-
ging ina bit of nonsense. Ile rides over
every evening (six miles,) to see her. But
any one to see them together would only
consitler them friends. They will be mar-
ried in Auguat, and remain here till Janos
uary, and then gn to housekeeping. Dr:
Lennox has given up his practice to his
nephew, and will devote himself to the
comfortable, easy life of a country gentle-
man., Aunt Margaret laughs and oalls
herself an old goose, to think of marry-
ing. Butshe is lonely avd discontented,
and Any woman would be overcome by the
devotion that has waifed more than twen-
ty-flve years for her. Ii sounds absurd.
when' you think that she is forty-five and
he fifty ; but there is something infinitely
touching ia the affair to me; and I often
bive the tears to rise in my eyes when I
notice his dovolion to her,

WinpEuERE PJma, May 20,

I was surprised this evening by a visil
from Mr, Alexander Leslie, Ile is on bis
way to town, and stopped hero for a day
or two. I like him very much ; he seems
to be a warmhearted, clannish man, and
regrets tho feud that has kept us strans
gers go long. Fodo I now, though once I
.rather gloried in my-father's implacability.
I thought it once a want of proper pride
40 yield a8 atom l.o an enemy.
have lesrnt that the true. manliness and
d1gnlty of buinan mature & best indicated

by agenmnun, Iormtiug temper. He is

_.__'__ﬁ' s
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bravest, who, when in error, can frankly
confess it, and seek @ reconciliation; not
lie wlo ie s0 uncerain of his honor, that
he fears to peril it by o concession lo an
injured opponent. '

I did rot mean to go off inte an ethical
treatise though.

Mr. Leslie is very agreeable; wov bLril-
liant nor talented, but he has travellea 5
great denl, and Leing a shrewd, sensible
man, has very many things to talk about
that are worth henring.

IIe is plain apd straightforwar? in his
manaers, and gives you an idea that he is
thoroughly honest, a man whom you can
trust and rely upon.

1Te is not handsome, alnctly speaking .
but there is somelhing very attractive in
his appearance. Ilis faceis so resolute:
a rich bronzed complexion: vory dark
Lenrd and moustache, almost black; and
a beautiful shaped head ; rather irregular
features, but benutiful oyes; large clear,
well opened, violet blue, with the pleass
anlest expression in them. I supposa he
is about twonty-live or six years old, though
he does not give you the impression of
beiog a very young man. IIe is passions
ately fond of music, although ho cannot
sing ntall. I played for him to-night.
Tha first time I have touched an iustru-
ment in nearly a year.

[ro pE cou uen.]

—o- o

To a Little Huawife.,

O litlle Muswife clean and spruce
Thy use one heart divines;
A rosy apple, full of juice,
And polished—1ili it shines|
A tidy, tripping, tender thing,
A foe te luzy litters,
A houseliold angel, tidying
Till all aronnd thee glitteral

To see thee in thy loveliness, *
So prudish and so chaste;

No epeck upon the cotton dress
Girdled around thy wais;

The ankle peeping white ag spow
Thy tucked-up kirtle under;

Whi'e shining dishes, row on row
Dchind thee, stare and wonder !

While round thy door the millions call,
‘While the grent ranrkets fill,
Though public sorrow strike ua all,
Singing, thou workest atill ;
Yen, all thy care and all thy lot
Is ever, awect and willing,
To keep one little houschold spot
As ¢lean as a new shilling !

The crimson kitehen firelight dips
Thy cheeks until they glow;

The white flour makes thy finger Lips
Like rosebuds dropt in snow.
Whe1l thy little Zgutle heart

Flutters iv exultatin
To compass, in an apple tart,
Thy nollest aspiration]

.

O Huswife, may thy modest worth
Koep ever free from wrong;

Blest be the house and bright the hearth
Thoun blessest all day long!

And nightly, may thy eleep be sound,
Whils o'or thee, softly, stilly,

The curtains close, like leaves around
The husht heart of the lilyl

—All the Year Ronnd.

—_——————

Our Fighting Editor.

A fighting editor beinga nccessa-
ryevilin every well conducted news-
paper office, we entercd into an
agreement with a gentleman from
Arkansas some time sinee, who of-
fered to conduct the ‘sanguinary de-
partment of this paper at five dol-
lar a diffienlty, and now have the

pleasure of announcing that he is

ready for business. All aggrieved
parties who desire a settlement with
us are notified to apply to him.
Besides the important dutics we
have called him to perform he de-

sires it to be made nown that he

is prepared to go intd the wholesale

business—there being many news- |,

papers unprovided with a Bloody
Editor—but he cannot undertake
less than ten little difficultics at a
time. It mustnot be. thought that
our accomplished associate isa mild
‘mannered, conciliatory gentleman.

tion, and would destroy his useful-
ness in. this establishment, besides
being one of the mogt tremendons
falsehoods ever uttered. ‘He' will
wait upon anybody who expresses
such an opinion. In size he isa
little over-seven. feet; his age is
twentycfive. People say that his
hair is’all.colors, but that is a mis-
take. The fine, flowing, cavalier
head of hair which hangs graceful-

ly down to the small of-his back
is! does sometimies tarn red, black,

That would be fatal to his reputa- |

I ————

wh:te and even blue, just as his no-
ble heart happens to be torn with
emotion; but greoen is its natural -hue.
When powerfully affectod—Dby a press
of business for instance—it stand on
end like syrup of squills upon the
fretful feminine. People who want
to offer explanations concerning arti-
cles in the Telogram bad better not
gec him just at that time. Ilois ex-
tredingly reticent about his ancestors.
The funeral of a citzen who asked
him ahout his grandmother, took
placo y c.mmld)-

Ie was, iv is said, born in the de-
lighiful town of Lutﬂvxllc Chawup
county, Arkansas, in the year 184G.
He was a child-at the time and did
not, thercfore, take such an active
part in his christening as he would
have dono had the ecremony been de-
layed a few years. But there was an
interesting incident in that affuir that
is worthy of rccord “in this connec-
tion.” Tarson Weakman, tho miser-
able Unilarian of whom was entrust-
éd the important duty to giving him
Lis name, threw a glass of whiskey in
his face, instend of water, at which
he grew exceedingly indignant.—
Clutching the white choked villain by
the throat with one hand, he seized a
hairpin from the maternal head with
tho cther, and jabbed his reverence in
the stomach. Ile believes that the
vast conzourse of people who attend-
ed the funeral of the parson turned
more to honor his deed of valor than -
to respeet the defunet. The child is
the father of the man; great oaks
from litilo acorns grow.
proverbial philosphy see IToraco
Greeley’s Political Leonomy. Mat-
ters were very unscttled in Chawup
county when our associate commenced
buesiness ; but owing te his untiring
efforts all little difficulties were satis-
fuctorily arranged. Census Depew
couldn’t figure the population less
than it is to-day. IIe proposes to con-
duct his department on the- European
plan.  All orders promptly exccuted.
No cards. Gentlemen can examine o
map of Cavalary Cemetery while whait-
ing for their turn. No charge for the
use of weapons. Englishmon, bogus
dramatists, cockney punsters and opera
bouffers served first. The fighting cdi-
tor will not undertake to give expla-
nations after the- first interview, be-
canse they will not be required. . {flo
was never known to miss. Office
hours from eight to five.—N. ¥, Tele-
gram.

For more

———p e

Userun Ilinte.—A Dit of glue dis-
solved in skim milk will restore crapo.

Strong ley put in water will make
it as soft as rain water.

1Ialf a eranberry, it is said, bound
on a corn, will soon kill it.

Ribbons of every kind should bo
washed in suds and not rinsed.

Scotch snuff put in holes whero
crickets come out will destroy them.

A Dbit of soap rubbed on the hinges
of doors will prevent their ereaking.

Wood ashes and common salt wet
with water will stop the crack of a
slove.

If your flat irons are rough, rub
them with fine salt and it will mako
them smooth.

If you wish to avoid a cold, keep
your mouth shut. The same plan al-
80 keeps the toeth from gotting sun-
burnt and people from noticing them
if thoy are.

—_— > !

A fast man- undertook the task of
teasing an eccentric prcn.choi’.

“Do you believe tho story of the
fatted calf?”
“Yes,” snid the preacher.
“Well, then, was it a malo or fomale
calf that was killed ?”

“A female,” replied the divine,

“How do you know that?'
- “Beoause, (looking the interrogator
in the- face,) I sco that tho ma]o is
still ahvc.” '

- l ’.“ B
‘Tsabelly occupies sixty roomsin o
big hotel at Trouville; and pays ‘20 -
000 & month board,

The Viceroy of Egypt, who spent
during his v2¢ent Xaropean trip more
moncy than any Princo did for many
years, brought from  Paris, perhaps,
the most o,xpeha:va ‘doll’ ever given to
a child. It is destined-for ong of the
daughters of Sultan Abdal Azig, and

it-has diamond earings wormfonruﬂn -
thousand.dollars.



